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"Noflilng, except that e the only
one that hasn't enught (he scurvy.
And why husn't le eanght the scuryy? | 1o hotbling

I'll tell you. No, I won't. And what

wotld bave heen the use?
know? I'm not a fool.
fre fllled with every kind of fridt
Julce nnd preserved vegoinbles.  We
are better altunted than wny other

eamp In Alnskn to fight scurvy. There fer of gnsping, aniotelllgible sounds 1s-

W po prepared vegetable, frult and
nut food we buven't, and in plouty,”

“8hé's got you tliers, Smoke,” Shorty
exulted, “Au" It's a condition, not
theory. You wmny vegetiblos chire
Here's the vegetables, un’ whero's the
cre"

“There's no explonation | enh soe,"
Bmoke acknowlédged,  “Yet there In
no camp Lo Alaska ke this,  1've seen
sonrvy—a spelnkling of enses bere nnd
there—but | never saw o whole camp
wilh 1, nor did L ever ses wueh terel
ble Chses, swhich I8 welther bore nor
there, Bhorty, Wo've got to dv what
we onn for these people, Hut Hrst we've
L to manke entap ol take care of the
dogn, We'll see sou In the mornlng—
or—=Mra. Bibloy."

“Mlim Bibley,” she bridied. “And
now, young mun, If you ‘come foollng'
around this cubiln with aoy doctor stof
Il 01k you full of bird shot"

Next morning, after dpylight, Smoke
cncountered n wan currylog n hoavy
algd load of Arewood  He wos a lttle
rann, elean looklng and spry, who walle
ed brickly despite the lond, Smoke ex-
perienedd an trmmedinte dislike.

YWhit's the mutter with you?" he
nalcod.

“Nothing," the ttle man answersd,

M know that," Smoke sald  “Thut's
why asled yon, You'ro Amos Went
worth, Now, why unoder the wun
baven't you the scurvy like all the
ml'll

“Hooattso I've exorclied,” camo tho
qulek reply.  “There waso't nny need
for any of them 1o get 1L If thay'd only
got out and done something,  What
M they do? Growled and kigked and
grouched at the cold. the long nighis,
the hardships, the netes sud prlys aml
overyUilng elwe, They louted In thele
Deds untll they swellod up and conldn't
leave thet, that's all.  Look st me.
've workedl Come [nto my eabin”

Bmolig followed blm In,

“Haulut around, Clean ns o whintle,
¢h? You bet.  Everythiog shilpsbinpe.
1 wouldn't keep those chilps unid whay-
Figen on' e Roor exoept fur ths wirmih,
but thoy're cléan chilps wnd stinylngs
You ought to see the floor (n seme of
the shncks  Plgpons.  Aa for we, |

At

Supportod by a Stick In Elthar Mand,
Bhe Had Paused In Hobbling by His
Cahin.

NRYEN't enrten o meal off wh dnwhaliod
dish, No, air. 1t meant work sod
Pyve workod, und | hsven't (e seurvy,”
“You've bit the pall up tha Wesd,'
Bmoke adiiltied.  “Dut | wee you've
Ohly one bunk. Why %0 utsociable
“Hecause | ke to e, Ty onsler 1o
cloan up for ove than twe, that's why
Tha laxy Llanket loafers) Do you thiuk
that | voald have stood ene aronnd?
No wonder they got seorey
It was very cunvincing, but Smoke
could not rid hitwelf of bis distike of
the man.
*What's Laum Sibley got 1t (o for
FOU furT* L naked abruptly,
Ao Wentworth shot # qulek ook
At him, “She's a crank,” was the re

ply. "So are we nll oranka for that
matter, But hedven save me from the
dmuk that wou't wash the disbes that

that's what this
ke

the Wheeler Byndicate.

Ing with Lauen Sibley. Bupported by
tn oither band, she tnd paosed
by his eabln,

on got It In for Went-

|

}n sthek

“What have y

Pon't || worth for?' he nsked with a sudden- [had worke
Our cachos

noss that enoght ber off ber goard,

Her green eyes (ashed bitterly and il
bor sore lps writhed on the verge of

! uneonsldered apecch. But only n aplut

nuetd furtl, and then, by a teceible of

fort, she controlled bherself,

“Hecanso ho's healthy,” she panted;
"hecaune be Dusn't the seuryy; because
be s supremely seiflah; because he
won't Ure m hinud 1o help anybody else;
becnuse he I8 lettiog s ot ond die
withont Hiftlng a toger to feteh us
pall of water or & Josd of Urewood.
Thut'n the Kind of & brute he ls."

St panting and gasplong, she hob-
bled on Der way, and five wibutes
ufterwird, coming out of the eubln to
feed tha dogs, Smoke saw bep entering
Amos Wentworth's énbin,

| “Bomething rotten  here, Bhorty,
wometllng rotten,” be sald, shnldng his
hend. “We've got 1o maki them bustle,
Flrgt thing they'll have to bury thelr
dend, ‘The strongest for the burlal
squad, then the next strongest on the
| Arowood squad (they've been lylng In
thelr binnkets to mive woodi, Hnd so
on down the line,  And spruce ten.
Musto't furget that. Al the soor
donghs wweur by I, These people
have uever even henrd of IL"

“We sure got ourn cut out for ua'’
Shorty grinned, “Fimt thing we know
wi'll be full of Jond,"

“And that's our fiest job"” Smole
sald,

In the next hour each of the twenty
odd eablus was ralded. Al ammuni-
tlon nnd every rifle, shotgun nnd re
volver was conducuted,

“Come on, yon Invallds," was Shor
ty's mothod.  “Shootin’ rons—fork ‘em
over. Wo need 'em”

“Who wiys wo?' was the query at
the Orxt cabiln,

“T'wo doctors from Daswson,” wos
Shorty's anewer, “An' what they say
goes, Come on, Bhell out aommuond
thon too"”

“What do you want them for?™

“To stnnid off a war party of eanned
beef comin’ down the canyon, Anpd
' glvin® you fale warnin' of a sproce
o nvaslon, Corle neross”

CHAPTER XVIII.,
“Flve Hundred Dollars & Potato™

ERBUADING, bullying, aod, at
thines, by mnln streogth, wen
Wurh dengged from thelr Uunks
and foreed to dross.  Smoke
wilected the milldest coson for the bur
Inl sguad.  Another sqund was told
Ot to supply the wood by which (e
Kraves were burned down Hito the fro
wen mvck wod geavel.  SU anotber
squad hud to chop fGrewood nud L
partinlly supply every conbine  Those
who were oo wealt for ouldaor work
Wure put o cleaning and  serobbilng
the eablus nud washlng clothes, Une
squad broneht 1 many londs of sproce
Boughs nud every stove waou used for

the brewing of spruce e,

Shorty put i It the slituntion was
grim and seriown. At lennt thirty foar
ful umd impossible cases could not be
taken from the beds, as the two men,

o, 6 wounn, did In Laurn Sible
eabin
sy,

Whin the working gangs cnme tn at
woon they fonnd decontly cooked din
Ders awnliing them, prepared by the
wWorkier miembers of thelr cabind poder
the tutelage und delve of Sioke and
Nharty

“Uhat'll do,” Swoke wnld ot 8 1o the
nilersoon Kuock oY, Go e yout
banks,  You' wmay e fedling otten
oW YOl b the better for it
U eourse It hurts 1o get
well, bt 'm golog 1o get vou well"”

Foo Inte,” Awow Wontworth snder
ol patlidly it Smoke's efforts Ty
l‘uui'llf Lo Lnve sinrtsd Gy that way last
ni

“Comoe adong with we,” Smoke #y
swored,  “Plek up those (wo Pl
You're not allipg.*

From enbin 1o valin the three men
weut, doslug every man and wownn
with u full plat of spruve ten.  Nor
wos it sany

“You milght ss well lsaren at the atnrt
that we wenn busioens," Smoke stited
W the Oest obdurtte, who lay on bis
back  groaning  through set  teoth
“Stand by, Sborty." Smoke ecaughl
tho patient by the nose and tapped the
solnr plexns moction so am to wake the
twuth ganp open. “Now, Bhorty! Down
whe goes!'

And down she went, wecompinled
with  vnaveldable apluttertogs  and
wlrangiings.

“We'te covering this spruce tea route
four thmes o day, dod there nre elghty
of you to be dosed each thme” Bmoke
Informed Laura Sibley. “S8o we've 1o
thne 1o fool. W you take Ik, or must
I bold your nese? Hix thomb and
Mredoger  boversd eloquently above
her.  “It'w vegelable, o you peedn't

y'
YO strong measines wers e

Lt
vt row

Hut, no wacter whnt Gies Brmoke and Fort Yukom,

WIth nuisen sl borror, lenrned, while

nave any qualms.”

“I-I"l  take
“Hurry upl"

That night, exhausted as by no hard
day of trall, Bmoke und Shurty crawl
o Into thelr hlankets,

“I'm falrly sick with 1t,” Smoke con-
fensed. *The way they suffer Is awful,
Hot exerclse lg the only remedy | can
think of, and it must be given a4 thor
ough trinl. 1 wish we hod n sack of
raw potatoen”
| “Sparkins, he ean't wash no more

dishes,” Sborty sald. "It burts him so

| tie swents bls paim | seen him swest
It. | padto put bim bock in the bonk
b was that helpless.”

"It only we had riw potatoes”
Smoke went on.  “The vitnl, essentinl
gomething I missing from thot prepar
od stuff. The life has heen evaporated
ant of 1"

“An' If that yonng fellow Jones In
the Brownlow enbin don't eronk before
mornin' | mids my guess."”

YFoar heaven's #ike be cheerful”
fimoke chided,

In the mommning not only was Jones

It she quavered

dend, but one of the stronger men who
d on the Arewood squad was
baonged bimself. A
ghtmnre processlon of duys set I

Far 5 week, steellug himsell to the
task, Smoke enforeed the exercise and
the sproce ten, and one by one nnd o
twwod and threes he was compelied to
knock off the workemi. As he wos
lenrning, exercise was the Inst thing
Ity thoe world for scurvy putienta. The
Wminlshlug  burinl gquad wos  kept
seagdily at work, nod & sorplus brde
dozen  graves were always  burned
down and walting Ooe day Bmoke
gnw the georces entering Amos Went
wortl's eabln and followed ufter ber
At the door he coull hear her volce,
whilmpering wnd pleading.

“Just for me” she was begging as
Smoke entered. "1 won't tell a soul"

Both glineed gulitlly ot the (ntruder,
aml Bioke wos certaln that he wan on
the odge of something, he knew not
whit, nud be cursed himself for uot
having eavesdropped,

“Out with 1Ll he commanded harh-
Iy. “What s 1t

"Whot s what?' Amos Wentworth
huked sullenly. And Suioke could not
npame whnt was what,

Grimmer nmd grimmer grew the situ.
ntlon, Lo that durk bole of n eanyon the
horrible denth list mounted up. - Ench
(lay, In apprehension, Smoke and Shor-
ty exnmined each other's mouth forthe
whiténlng of the pgums and muocous
membrines~thoe Invarinble Orst symp
tom of the disease.

“I've’ quit," Bhorty antounted on¢
pvening,  “I've been thinkin' it over,
nn' 1 quit. 1 can make n go nt slave
deiviy', but erpple deivin' '8 too tmuch
for my stomach. They go from bird to
worse. ‘Tbey ain't twenty men 1 can
drive to work. I told Jnckson this
aftertioon he could take to his bunk
He wan gettin' ready to sulelde, )
conld see Iv stickin' out all over him
Kxercise nin't no gooil.”

"“I've made up my mind to the same
thing,” S8moke pnswered.

The everlasting mirdele of Went
warth's lomunity perpleged Bmoke,
Why should be nlope not have de.
veloped scurvy? Why did Laurn Sib
ley hute Wit wod dt the same thne
whine and soivel and beg from him?

On wevernl oconslons Bmoke made 1t
o palnt to drop (uto Wentworth's eabln
ut menltime, Dut one thing dld he
fiote thut was susplelous and that was
Wentworth's susplelon of him. Next
ho tied wounding out Lanen Sibley,

“Maw potntoes would cnre every body
hore," ba remnrked to the scoress, “1
know (t. I've seen It work before

The fnre of conviction In her eyes,
followed by bittervess aod hatred, told
it the scent Wil wirm.

found to have

“Why didn't you bring tn n supply
of fresh potatoes on the steamer? he
L hmked,

| “Wo il Dot eowing up the river
(we mild them all ot at & bargaln at
Wa boad plenty of the
evaporated kinds, and we knew thoey'd
keop  better.  They wouldn't even

Cregee,”
| Swmoke groaned.  “Now, mightn't

there hinve been a couple of odd sacks
|[\'[t--li-'i'h!PllUlll)‘, you know, mislald
|un the sleamer?™
| Bhe shook ber head, as be thonght,

N trife belatedly, thin gdded, *We nev

er found wny."

“Hot mighin't thoret™ ho peralsted.

“How do 1 know ¥ she rasped nugri
Iy, "I didn't hove ohrrge of (he cow
tudsn ry, "

Andd Amos Wentworth
lumped to the conclusion.  “Vory gomd
NOw  whint s private opinton
Just between us two? Do you think
Wentworth Bus guy raw potatoes stor
wl away wmotiewhere?

NO; certainly not, Wiy stould he?
| Siragsle he would  with  ber,
| Bmoke ooild wot bring her to admit

the poesilillity

Whnt slghe, when the enmp groansd
snd slept o groaned and did not sleep,

| $moke weut to Wentworth's unlighted
entin
I “Listen to mie, Wentworth,” be sald
| “Tyve got a thousaud dellars (n dust
Itght bere In this sack. 1'm a dch
wan in this conntry, and | can afond
it. 1 think I'm geiting toveched. *ut
i raw potato in wy hand and the dust
I yours.  Here, beft it

And Bmoke thrilled when Amos
Wentworth put ont his hand In the
darkness aod hefted the gold, Smoke
beard bim fumble In the biankets and
then felt pressed into his bhand not
the heavy gold sack, but the unmis,
tukable potato, the size of & hen's
e, warm froin contact with the oth.
or's body,

Swoke did vot walt Ul mornlng. He
snd Shorty were expecting at any tme
the deaths of thelr worst two comes,
and to this cabin the partners went
Gmted and mashed up In & cup, skin
and clinglog specks of earth and all,
wus the thousawd dolinr potato-a thick

did,”  he
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Huid thut they fed, severat drups 8T8 [ e ato It up” Was
time, Into the frightful orifices that | pechably honest
nad once been moutha. SU(t U SO | that's left. Give me & e
@ ight Smoke 4nd | pnye the rest 1.

;;l:'.r:;:?hmﬁmmﬁo; c?;.ut! at ndminls- | wyre ‘em up!” Shorty srm.nmefll !-\_
tering the potato juice, rubbing It Int0 | whole gack! Ap' them geexers € );ﬂ.
e poor swollen gums where 10088 | ror gapg of ‘em! This for you: AR
teeth rattled together and compolllog fnier  ap0 this! An' 18] You swine!
the swallowing of every drop of e yay hogt™
precious ellxir. There wis no sleep In camp tl::::

By evening of the next day 8¢ | piehe.  [our after hoor hr.:ml.e. urlu_.
shinnge for the better tn the U0 DA | Ghorty went the ronpds, doling the
tlents was mirncalops and almost 0t ¥ ies renewing potato julee, 0 quarter
pefievable, They were no lolg of & spoonful ut a dose, into the poor
warst cases. In forty-olght e ritined mouths of the population. And
the exhnustion of the potato, they |
waore temporarily oot of danger. though
fur from belng cured

“I'l tell you what Il do Smoke |
anld to Wentworth. *I've got holdings |
in thle coutitry, apd my peper 15 good
nnywhere. "Il glye you £500 0 potuto ‘
ap to £60,000 worth, That's 100 pota-
roes.”

“Yas that all the dust yoo hod”
Wentworth guerfed. ,

g 1 geraped up sl we bk
horty and pt : Gof 1 alwiyi wendered why be b

Bu%, ﬂtlll‘ﬁli;ht'h:e find | h.{'u worth 8ev: | oo live. Now 1 know. E::" 'e:t,m"’
eral millions between us. llye Just na I let you live. But its &
;l] l;]”"l?l" m{{‘,pi:l?‘t!'m;‘"[ N ”:“:m:f} oryin' shame, just the same." N
e i, LARL DO 1wy word of advice” Bmoke to
MaFod ;:u_\'o bteplodour "'?,'.'_"'ri"“ I'P J.:'E Wentworth. "These men are g‘etting
h.""" gitving It all the winter T ; PAT | L) frst. Shorts nad | ore leaving In
I'd get this scurvy. 1 ounly s "l week, and thers will be nobody to
pRte nb[u'to buy. 4 l,"'_ "“" :”.'.I - | protect you when tliese men go ufter
eniiLE y on O GLALD JUILE "
f - sen diys' travel
(he two treated enses continned to lm 'f:_:lfl:]_\';svmr;” II ot T AL
3Ly ‘ wy. 'The ur ACNL ¥ h'¥ d_\ o
l"..:u. s i thl,n] r::'\l II.I ]T”r‘i“ "' me," Wentworth whined. *“I'm o stran
treated cnses went from bai 1 1 doat Ko tha

e | BEr 1 this country
:i:'r.fh,'f‘,:f.:’,"h i A | trail. Let me travel with you. I'll give
e .

Then Smoke and Bhorty tocether fn. | Y01 31,0004 you'll let me travel with

vnded Wentworth™s cdbln, throwing you." :
Ilrn: ﬂmll o the spow, while they turn. | “Sure* Smoke grinned maliciously,
e the Interior upside down Laura ii\:'!;.?.t:}y :{t‘r'::wégmny o b
supreme effort. 1 nin’t nobedy. Wood
tloks nin't got nothin’ on me when it
comes to bomility. I'm a worm, a
maggot, brother to the pollywog an'
ehilld of the blowfly., T aln't afrald
or nibamed of nothin' that creeps or
crawls.  But travel with that mistake
of crention—go ‘way, man! I ain't
proud, but you turn my stomach,”

And Amos Wentworth went awny,
alope;, drageing a sled loanded with pro-
vlelong sufficlent to Inst Lim to Dnw-
son, A mile down the trall Shorty
overlinuled him.

“Come here to me," was Bhorty's

we reply, onim-
wrhat sack's all
You can

slept the other kept up the work,
There were no wmore denths The
mast awfal esses begun to mend with
nn hmediney that was sturtling
wNary A potate Shorty told the
Wh'nln-g, bogging Wentworth “You
aln't even tonched with seuevy. You
| wot outside # whole sack, nn' you're

| Kpowin® you, I've come (o nnderstand

Billey hobbled In and feantically join
w1 them (o the senrch

Though the very floor was dug up,
they discovered nothing

Aunother day passcd, during which
Ihey kept a steady watch on Went

greeting. “Come acrosa. Fork over.
Cough up.”
“1 don't understand,” Wentworth

quavered, shivering from recollection
of the two bentings, hand and foot, he
had already recelved from Shorty.

“Fhat thousand dollars, d'ye under
stand that? That thousand dollars
gold Smole buught that measly potato
with, Come through."

And Amos Wentworth passed the
gold sack over,

“Hope a skunk bites you an' you get
howlin' tydrophioby,” were the terms
of Bhorty's furewell,

CHAPTER XIX,
| A Flutter In Eggs

T wns o the A, C. company's big

| store ot Dawson that Lucille Ar
vl beckoned Smoke Bellew over
to the dry goods counter.

Hmoke obeyed her eall with ninerity.
The man did not exist In Dawson who
| would not bave Leen fattered by the
| notice of Lucllle Areal, the singing
soubrétte of the tiny stock company
thot performed olghtly at the Palace
Opern House,

“Things are dend,” she complatned,
with pretty petulunee, “There hasn't
been & stampods for o week., There's
o dust in clrenintion.  Thoere's nlwava
| standing room now at the opern hose
Apd there basp't been o moll (rom
the outshle for two whols weeks. In
gliort, this burg hus erawled fnto {ts
ohve and gone to sleep, Wo've got to
do something It needs livening, and
you nnd 1 cae do 1t I've broken with
Wid Water, vou know,"”

Smoke caught two altnost slmuita-
teous vislons, One was of Joy Gus
tell, the othier wis of bimself, (n the
midst of a blenk suow stretol under
i cold arcte moon, Lelng pot shotted
with accurnteness and dispateh by the
nforesald Wild Water. Smoke's ro
luctance at ralsing exeltemont with the
ltlhl of Luellle Arral was too patent for

her to miss,
| "I'm pot thinking what you are

thinking at all, thank you she chided,

with n lwuch and o pout ""Take it
from me, Mr. 8moke Bellow, I'tn not
golng to mnke love to you, and it vonu
dare to make love to e Wil \‘.‘f;“‘;
will take eare of your ense.  You kuow
him. Besldis, I=I baven't really bro-
ket with bl WhHd Witer lhl'.l.'.;al I'vo
broken with him, don't you see?”

“Well, have you, or haven't rong”

“T haven't=thérm! But (t's betweon
you and e In confldence™

“I'll give you §500 n potato up to $60,000

worth"

worth’'s movemonts.  Savernl Unies
when be started out, water bucket in
hand, for the creek they ensunlly up
prowched the cnbin, and ench tlme he
hurried baek without the water,

“I'hey're cnched cight here In his
cabin  Bhorty sl “But  where?
We sure overbunled It plenty.” [He
stood up and pulled on hls mittens,
1"m goln' to tond ‘e Af 1 have o pull
the blame shack down n log at a time.”

He glanced at Smokee who, with an
intent, nbaent face, hod pot heard him,

*What's eatin' you ™ Shorty demand-
o wrathfilly,

“Just trylug o romember something,
shorty,"

*What's the gamo?

“Wateh we, that's all,” Smokoe baf.
flid, T alwags told yon, Bhorty, that
i defictent  acquointnpee with Htern
ture wis o btddicap, even in the Klon
Now, whit wae're golng tv do
ciame out of w book. I read It when
wns a kid, and it will work., Comeon!®

Severnl minutes Iater, under a pale
Rlenmbng greenlsh norora borealls, the
two wen crept up to Amos Went
worth's cabln,  Cavefully and polses
lossly they poured kerosene over the

loge, extra drinchipg the door frivoe
aud window sash,  Then the muteh
was nppliéd, aod they watched the
daming ol githor beadway, They
drew back berond (he growing light
and waltod

They saw Wentwortl tuab out, stare
wildly at the conttanerntion and plunge
back Into the enbin  Searcely n minute
elupsed whien tw emerged. this time
slowly, talf donllet over, his shoul-
ders bunleusd by o sack. beavy and
namlstiakuble

smoke nod Shorty sprang ot bim lke
nopatr of fnodshed wolves, They hit
Wlm rlghe nod left ot the saime Instant
He erumplad down apder the welght
of the kach, whlch Smoke pressed over
with bis bands w ake sure  Then
be felt bls huces clasped by Went
WOrth's arins as the wiln turned a
ghantly race upwird

"Glve me a dozen, only a doaen-—
balf  dosen—ond yon can have the
resl” he squalied. “Just balf 8 dosen,”
be walled “Just half m dosen, 1 was
ROlig to turn them over to you=to.
morrow, Yes, toworrow, !u.tm.:
lidon, They're life! They're lifel Just
half a dosen!™

“Where do 1 eome in, stalking horso
or fall guy ¥

“Nelther, You nifike a ot of money,
we put acrosk the lnugh on Wild Wa.
ter und choer Dawson up, and, best of
all and the resson for it ul), he Buls
(Usciplined. He neods 1t Hes—well,
the best way to put 1t 15 hy's (oo turtin.
lent.  He broke out last night again.

gold dust—all of a thousaud dollars.
You've hoard of it. of conrse”
“Yes; this morning, But still 1 don't
gt you"
“Listen,

He was too turbulent. |

"EEs.

kot to do with ;T Emoke demancpil
“Everything.

o,
“Sure.

Am egg, retull”

“Whore's the other ssek? Bmoke
blaled, i

through the following day while one |

loaded agalust genryy for twenty Fears. |

Bowed the floor of tho M. & M. with |

broke oor engngemont, and he's golng
around making a volss like & broken
hnrl; Now we come to |t 1 Hke

“But what have egus and appotite

| like egga  There's
OIIJ'_I Hmited supply of eggs in Daw.

Blavoviteh's restsurant has
most of them. Ham and one egg, £
ham and two eges, 85 That meaos §:

“Ho lkes wggs too” whe con
“But that's not the polnt. | m."".s"..‘t
I have breakfust every moming nt 11
o'elock at Slavoriteh's, [ invariably

ant two eges’ She paonsed Impressive-

ly. “Suppose, Just suppose, somebody
corners pgps.”

ghe waited, and Smoke regarded her
| with admiring eyes, while In bls heart
he backed with approval Wild Water's
ghoice of her.

“You're not following,
| %Go on) he repled.
| What's the nuswer?"

egmpld!  Yon know Wild Water.

When he sees I'm Iangulshing for
pros and T know bis mind lke a book
apd 1 kiow how to lnnguish, what

will he do? Why, be'll Just sturt
| stampeding for the mnn that's got the
| porner 1 eggs.  He'll buy the comer,
| no mtter what It costs,

“peture: 1 come jute Slavovitch'sat
| 11 o'clock. Wild Water will be at the
| pext tiuble. He'll make it his business
| to Lo there. “Pwo eges, shirred)! T
| sy to the woiter. ‘Sorry. Miss Arral)
|T|1;‘ walter will sny. ‘they aln't no
more eges.’ Then np spenks Wild Wa-
ter In that big bear volce of his, “Wal-

ter, slx opgs, soft bolled! And the
walter =ays, ‘Yes, sir, nnd the eges
are brought. Pleture: Wil Water
looks sidewnys nt me, nnd 1 look ke
a pdrticulnrdy Indignant fcitle and
| summon the welter, ‘Sorry, Miss Ar-
ral) be snys, ‘But them eggs is Mr

Wild Water's, Yoo =ee, miss, he owns

‘em.  Pletore: WHd  Water, trinm-

phnnt. doing his best to look uncon-

selous while he ents his six eggs.

“Another pleture: Slavovitch himself
 bringlng two shirred eggs to me nnd
| gnying: ‘Compliments of Mr. Wild Wa-
| ter, miss.! What can 1 do? What can
| 1 possibly do but smile at Wild Water?
And then we make up, of course, and
he'll consider It cheap If be bas been
compelled to pay $10 for ench nnd ey-
ery egg In the corver,”

“Go on, go on!" Smoke urged. "“At
what stutiondo 1 cllmb on to the ctioo-
choo ears or at what water taok do 1
get thrown off?"

“Ninny! You mnke that corner in
eggs. You start in immediately, to-
day. You can buy every egg In Daw-
son for $3 nnd gell ont to Wild Water
nt olmost any advapes, And then,
afterward, we'll let the Inside history
come out. Thoe Imogh will be on Wild
Water, His turbulence will be some
subdued. Yon and 1 share the glory
of it. Yon make a plle of money. And
Dawson winkes up with a grund ba,
(T

“Hey, Shortyl" Smoke enlled across
the mnin street to bl partner nod
crossed over, 1 want you to do me &
favor.”

"Sure," Bhorty suld gallantly. ““What
Is 1t? Let ber rip

“1 want you to buy eggs for me"—

“Bure, an' Florldy water an' taloum
powder, if you say the word. Look
here, Smoke, If you want to go in for
bigh livin" you go an' buy your own
eges.”

"1 am golng to buy, but 1 want you
to help me to buy. Yoo go right
stralght to Slavoviteh's  Pay as high
8 83, but buy all be's got™

“Three dolinrs!" Shorty groaned
| “An' 1 heard tell only yesterdny that

bie's got all of 700 in stock! Twenty-

one bundred dollars for ben froit Bay,
Smoke. I'd sure do anything fop yon
It gou bad o cold In the head an' was
layin" with both arms broke 1'd set by
Four hedside day nn® night oo’ wipe
your nose for yon, but I'll be everlust-
In'ly d=d If ' squander twenty-one
hunidred good tron dollars on hen fiul
for yon or uny other two legged man,”

“They're not your dollars, Lut mine.
Shorty, 1It's o deal 1 bave on. What
U'm after 18 to corter every blessed
cg In Dawson, in the Elondike. on the
Yukon Yon've got to help me ont, |
tiaven't the time to tell you of the {4
wardoess of the dea). 1 will after
ward und et you go half on It It yon
want to. But the thing right now (s
to get the eggs, Now, you bostle up to
Slavoviteh's iod buy all be's got. Ang
then keep on.  Noss out every egy 1o
Dawson and buy It Understhgd?
Buy 1o

Never wos o mnrket cornered mote
quickly, Iu three duys every known
CER ft Dawkon with the exception of |
severnl dozen was in the hands u!‘|
Smoke and Shorty. |

The seversl dozoh not yet gathered I

I wers in the bands of two petsons
One,

* ghe snid.
“1 glve up

. -4 I
with whom Shorty wag denling, |

Was an Indlan woman who lived In o
| cubln on the hill bhek of the hospltal,

“Ell get hor today,” Shorty sunoune
ed next morning, “I'll be back In a
Ty, It 1 don't bust myselt u-anm‘iu‘|
dust ot hop"

In the afternooy when Smoke n.'-l

| nu-m_--! to the eabin he found Shiorty
"\'u_lt.l'- ek 1 Shorty nsked (‘:m.-im-;-

Iy nfter sevoral nilnutes bag pussed
"Nothlng dolng.™ Bmoke ;
“How did you get on
Bhorly ol

. answered,
o With the squaw s :
el S Bsad eiomphagt
| |,y-1 .to\::r.'. 4 Un pall of oggn on :|I0 :l:
I:(: .m“}:_‘-;;;_tlﬂttnm nelatter, though," |
*1 offered g10 finally,” Smoke
“and thed the fellow (old me he'd gl
| ready sold hls opes Now that quksl
bad, 8horty Sowetody olse s In the
market, Those Iwenty-elght epgy ace
:i}::t-tu o énuse us troubile.
e success of )
holding every In:u]‘?-ﬂlmu o~
He broke off to mtare
A prononnest change w
Shorty—one of naitatiy
extretie deliberation,
Kindiy just repe
TERY you maid
Four' be nsked
";[;I'oﬁu-elght."
“Hum!™ Shorty commuy
self. “They's fost exn
Bor nothin' more or g
t‘:‘t::tl:-dsht CFER In
' o the table, an' (ye
dinged last one of ‘om, ;m“tt:::;;
heven great Lig ronnd ron dollams g
throw. If you stand in oryin' nesd of
any furtber \toma of Information I'm

nald, |

at his partoer,
a8 coming over
0 mnsked by
“Do you mind
atin' over how many
he man dido't sel) to

ned to him.
ey, preciuely
uything less'n
uat there pail

You seq, | |

“Go on,"” Smoke requgsted.

“Well, that geezer you was dickepiy
with 18 & blg buck Indinn. ap
right ™

Bmoke nodded and continued 1o nod
to each question,

“He's got oue cheek bnlf gone, whers
a bald fce grizely swatted him. Ag t
right? He's & dog trnder—right, eh
His nnme I8 Secar 'nee Jim. Mhat's 80,
nin't 1t? D'se got my deifty

“Yon menn we've been bDidding”—

"Agninst each other’ Sure thing
That squaw's his wife, an’ they ke
hiouke on the hill back of the bospityy,
I conld ‘n* got thew ‘eggy for rwo 1
throw If you hadn't burted g *

“And go conid 1" Smoke laogted | 4
you'l kept out. Mot it doesn't aiouny
to anything, We Enow thiat we've Rgot
the corner. ‘I'bnt's the big thing."

Shorty spent the next hanr wrestling
with o stub of a4 pencll on the margin
of o three-yenr-old newspaper

*There she staulds,” ne snid at (asg
"Lemme glve ron the totals. You an'
mwe has cight now in our possession ex-
actly 073 eggs. They costs us exactly

2,700, If we stick up Wild Water foe
$10 an egg we stoand ro win, cleay net
an’ all to the gued, just exactly $i,.
070"

At 11 that night Smoke was pouted
from sbund sleep by Suorty,

I just seen Slavoviteh. He says to
me: "Shorty, | wint to speak to yon
about them eggs. l've Kept It qulet
Nobody knows L sold ‘em to you. Hut
if you're gpeculntin’ 1 can put you wise
to & good thing' An' he did, too,
Bmoke,

“Well, maybe it sounds uncredible,
but that good thing wis Wid Water
Charley. He's lookin® to buy eggs. He
goea aronnd to Slavoviteh an' offers
him §5 an egg, an' before he qults he's
offerin’ 8. An' Slavoviteh nin't got ne
eggs. Last thing Wild Water says to
Blavoviteh Is that he'll beat the head
offen him if he ever finds out Blavo-
vitch hns eggas cached awny some-
wheres, Blavovitch had to tell 'm be'd
sold the eggs, but that the buyer wns
secret

“Slavoviteh says to let him say the
word to Wild Water, who's got tha
eggs.  ‘Shorty, he says to we, ‘Wid
Water'll come a-runnin’. ¥You ean bold
him up for §8, ‘Eight dollars your
geandmotber, 1 says. ‘He'll fall for
$10 before I'm done with him.! Any-
way, | told Slavoviteh 1'd think it over
nnd let bim know ln the mornin'. Of
course we'll let ‘m pass the word on to
Wid Water, Am 1 right?*

“You certninly are, Bhorty. First
thing In the morning tip off Slavovitch.
Have him tell Wild Water that you
and [ are partoers In the deal,”

In the murning Smoke chanced upon
Lucille Arral agaln at the dry goods
counter of the A, C. store.

“It's working!" be jubliated. “It's
working! Wild Water's been around
to Slavoviteh, trylng to buy or ‘bully
oggs out of him. And by this time
Slavoviteh has told him that Shorty
and I own the corner.”

Locllle Arral's eyes sparkled with de-
light “T'm going to brenkfast right
now,"” she erled. “And I'll ask the
walter for eggs and be so plaintive
when thete aren't any os to melt &
heart of stone. And you know Wild
Water's henrt 1s anything but stone
He'll buy the corner If it costs bim ons
of lis mines, Hold out for a st ig-
ure. Nothing less than $10 will satisfy
me, anid {f you sell for anything less,
Smoke, I'll never forgive you."

Thot noon, up in thelr cabin, Shorty
placed on the tabje a pot of benns, a
pot of colfes, n smoking platter of
woose meat and bacon, a plate of
stewed drled peaches and called,
“Grub's rendy!™

8moke opened the door for n brenth
of frosty alr nud saw something that
mande him elose the door hurrledly and
dash to the stove, The frying pan, stll
liot from (he moose ment nud bacyn,
he put back on the front tid. Into the
frying pou he put a generous dub of
butter, then reached for an egyg, which
he broke andl dropped spluttering Into
the pan. As he renchied for a second
ey Shorty galoed his side and clutched
his arw in an excited grip.

“Hey, what you doin'?" he demanded.

“Frying eggs,” Smoke Informed him,
breaking the second one and throwing
oft Shorty's detuining band. “Get out

Oflhgm
Ing up the

+ Bhorty. Wild Water's com-

wilin' and free to twpare

hill, And be'll be here tn Ove

minutes*

(Continued mext Saturday.)




